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BELOVED, “our salvation is not contingent upon our theoretical understanding, 
but upon our genuine reception of what Christ has accomplished for us... The 
story is told of a simple-minded man who presented himself before the elders 
of a great city church and asked to be admitted as [a member]. He was unable 
to memorize the statements found in the catechism, and he was unable to state 
the doctrines with any degree of clarity. The elders were about to dismiss him 
when one of them asked, ‘Why did you come to apply for membership if you 
cannot explain your faith?’ At this tears came to the eyes of the simple-minded 
man and, with genuine earnestness, he said, ‘I’m a poor sinner and nothing at 
all, but Jesus my Saviour is my all in all.’ Reader, is that your testimony this 
morning? That you are a poor sinner, in fact nothing at all, but that Jesus is 
your Saviour and your all in all? Then rejoice! Rejoice in the Gospel of your 
salvation; Christ Jesus the LORD. Amen! [Ephesians 1:13]. 


WELCOME 


SINNERS are welcome at Sovereign Grace Church. We are a local body of 
the Lord Jesus Christ. As you spend time with us, you’ll soon discover 
we’re an imperfect assembly, with an imperfect pastor, yet by God’s 
underserved grace, we preach, believe, and know the perfect gospel of our 
never failing Lord Jesus Christ. Reader, we call His name Jesus for He 
shall (not might, not maybe) rather He shall save His people from their 
sins. And beloved believing sinner you already know it you are complete in 
Him, saved to the uttermost [Colossians 2:10, Hebrews 7:25]. 


ANNOUNCEMENTS 


Happy Birthday! 
James Richards, June Ist 
Marcela Borders, June 5th 


RESOURCES 


BE sure to visit our websites for gospel articles, live messages, and resources. 


Appearances Are Nothing 


“. the children of the flesh, these are not the children of God” 


PPEARANCES are nothing. Where there is not the work of regeneration there can 
be no evidence of any child of promise. We read in the Scriptures of truth of some 
“who were once enlightened, and have tasted of the heavenly gift, and were made 
partakers of the Holy Ghost, And have tasted the good word of God, and the powers of 
the world to come”’ (Hebrews 6:4-5). But in these there is not one feature of the child of 
the freewoman. They are said to “have been once enlightened.” Yes! enlightened in head 
knowledge, like men studying some art or science; so an head knowledge of divine 
things, but no heart influence. They are said also to have “tasted of the heavenly gift.” 
Yes, like children tasting medicine, and so nauseate it as to spit it out. And “partakers of 
the Holy Ghost.” Here seems somewhat more plausible; but in reality not so. Partakers 
of the Holy Ghost, not in grace, not in the new birth, not in any saving knowledge, but 
simply partakers in the ordinary means of grace, as Chorazin and Bethsaida were of 
old (Matthew 11:21). And the taste they are said to have had of “the good word of 
God, and the powers of the world to come’—both these are no more than mere 
outward privileges, which belong alike to the children of the bondwoman, and of the 
free. All are without a single mark of grace to denote the spot of God’s children. 


Nothing short of regeneration proves the children of promise. Hence therefore 
the conclusion from the whole 1s, that there is a total dissimilarity in their origin, 
connections, manner of life, and both in their state and prospects of the life that 
now is, and that which is to come, between “the children of the bond woman, 
and the children of the free.” 


In conclusion, therefore, it becomes an important question to each and every one 
present; to which family do I belong? All present must be classed under one family 
or the other: for there is no middle state. There is nothing neutral in this warfare. The 
Lord Jesus himself saith: “He that is not with me is against me” (Matthew 12:30). 
And as there is no proof of belonging to the children of the freewoman but by 
regeneration, or being born again, let nothing satisfy your mind but this infallible 
evidence. [Training], education, attendance on the several means of grace, very 
profitable as they are rendered through divine teaching to the children of promise, 

yet are they in themselves nothing to mark the bond children from the free. Let a 
wolf be taken while a cub from its mother’s den, and fed and trained up with lambs, 
yet is it a wolf still; and in the after stages of life will shew its original relationship to 
the wolf by its wolfish nature. Such are all the children of the bond woman: educate 
them, train them, bring them under the continual means of grace, catechize them, 
make them read the Scriptures, hear sermons, cram them with all the trammels of 
religion until that they are full to the mouth in creeds and prayerbooks, yet without a 
change of heart, without a new nature, there will be no removal from the old stock. 


The Ishmaels can never become Isaacs, no more than the Isaacs can become 
Ishmaels: as is the root, so are the branches; that solemn Scripture decides it, “they 
which are the children of the flesh, these are not the children of God” (Romans. 9:8). 


What shall I add, except a prayer to God, that while, ere long, an everlasting 
separation must take place between the different seeds of the children of 
promise and the children of bondage; and the word of God shall separate 
between the precious and the vile, and cast out the bond woman and her 
son; we may find grace to bless the Lord for His unspeakable mercy, and 
say with Paul, “so then, brethren, we are not children of the bond woman, 
but of the free” (Galatians 4:31). Amen. — Robert Hawker 


God Is A Refuge For Us 


“Trust in Him at all times; ye people, pour out your heart before Him: 
God is a refuge for us. Selah.” (Psalm 62:8) 


HERE was a boy I once read of, who lived in Ireland: he had been 

brought up a Roman Catholic, but did not die one. This little boy was 
very poor and miserably clothed; but a very clever, intelligent lad. A clergyman 
used to notice him creeping into his church, sitting at the further end of it: and 
he seemed to listen with all his ears to the sermon. He asked his clerk if he 
knew who he was; but he could tell him nothing. He kept on seeing him again 
and again, and the little boy used to run away directly after the sermon was 
over. 
One night the clergyman was sent for to see a little boy who was dying in a 
cottage across the mountains. The clergyman went. When he arrived at the 
house, and had entered the room where the dying child was, he saw in one 
comer of it this same little boy who used to attend so regularly his church: he 
was evidently dying. When he beheld the clergyman, he lifted up his hands, 
and said, “With His own right hand and with His holy arm, hath He gotten 
Himself the victory” [Psalm 98:1]. Those were the last words that little boy 
uttered—he had forgiveness, and went safe to heaven. 
Now there is one more thing—death. We must all die. It is a happy thing for a 
Christian to die. It is the happiest thing that ever happened to such a one to die 
—hbecause there is “a refuge.” There will be the wounds of Jesus, and the 
bosom of Jesus, both for us when we die. 
I heard of a person dying who thus spoke: “I am too sick to live; and [ am too 
wicked to die.” Sad words! I hope you and I shall not say so, when we are on 
our death-beds. 
Now I will read to you the other side—what a little dying child wrote, I 
believe, on her death-bed: 

“Put your arm around me, mother, 
Draw your chair beside my bed; 


Let me lean upon your bosom 
This poor, weary, aching head. 


“Once I thought I could not leave you, 
Once I was afraid to die; 
Now I feel tis Jesus calls me— 
To His mansion in the sky! 


“Why should you be grieving, mother, 
That your child is going home, 
To that land where sin and sorrow, 
Pain and weakness, no more come?” 


She had her “Refuge.” [Do you have Him? | John 5:12] — Copied 


